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House of Burgess: RIP Robin Williams 


Comedian, 63, dead of apparent suicide 


By Rob Burgess 
Tribune columnist 


I was re-watching the 2006 movie “Little Miss Sunshine” Monday when I 
heard my phone buzz. After the credits had rolled, I looked at the screen 
and found myself shocked. 


It was a news alert that Robin Williams had died that morning at the age of 
63 of an apparent suicide. (Creepily, I found out later the movie’s suicidal 
character, Frank, played by Steve Carell, was nearly played by Williams.) 


“At this time, the [Marin County, California] Sheriff's Office Coroner 
Division suspects the death to be a suicide due to asphyxia, but a 
comprehensive investigation must be completed before a final 
determination is made,” the coroner’s office said in a press release. A 
representative for the actor and comedian issued a statement the same day 
saying Williams had “been battling severe depression as of late.” 


I was born into a culture steeped in Robin Williams. By the time I came 
along he was already a star from his appearances as wildly popular alien 
Mork on “Happy Days,” “Laverne & Shirley,” “The Fonz Hour” and, of 
course, “Mork and Mindy.” (I later viewed all these on “Nick at Nite.”) I 
grew up in the Episcopal Church and I always remember Williams being 
mentioned as one of the most prominent members. I also will never forget 
Williams’ co-starring role with Bill Irwin in the music video for Bobby 
McFerrin’s song “Don’t Worry, Be Happy” (1988). 


I knew he was an acclaimed stand-up comedian, but as a child, my parents 
would dutifully shuttle me out of the room or change the channel whenever 
one of his HBO specials would start. I knew Williams mostly through his 
films. There was a five-year period in the ‘90s where Robin Williams starred 
in what seemed like most movies I watched, including: “Aladdin” (1992), 
“Nine Months” (1995) and “Jumanji” (1995). I would be embarrassed to 
know the tally of the number of times I’ve ever watched the 1993 film “Mrs. 
Doubtfire,” or uttered the phrase “run-by fruiting.” 


Williams made some of the best and worst movies I’ve ever seen. If 
anything, such highs and lows were indicative of his rapid-fire style. It’s 
hard to believe the same person who made classics like “Good Morning, 
Vietnam” (1987), “Dead Poets Society” (1989), “The Birdcage” (1996) and 
“Insomnia” (2002) also produced “Popeye” (1980), “Toys” (1992) (a film I 
feel personally scarred by), “Jack” (1996), “Father’s Day” (1997) (in which 
we are asked to believe the child in the film runs off to follow the band 
Sugar Ray around on tour), “Patch Adams” (1998) and “Bicentennial Man” 
(1999). 


Going back through his filmography, it’s amazing how his career wildly 
swung from one extreme to another — in quality, in genre, in everything. In 
1991 he showed up in “The Fisher King” — and “Hook.” In 1997, he made 
an appearance in his Oscar-winning role in “Good Will Hunting” — and 
“Flubber.” 2002 saw the release of “One Hour Photo,” but it also had 
“Death to Smoochy.” 


On the occasion of the untimely passing, comedian Marc Maron re-issued 
Episode 67 of his podcast Monday, which was an hour-long conversation 
with Williams first released April 25, 2010. During the now-eerie exchange 
Williams addressed joke-stealing, addiction, depression and, even, suicide. 
“The weird thing is, people say, ‘You have an Academy Award,’” Williams 
said. “The Academy Award lasted about a week and then one week later 
people are going, ‘Hey! Mork!’ So, you’re back.” 


This is what depression will do to you: It robs you of your ability to 
compartmentalize positive and negative emotions, until pretty soon 


everything looks like one, all-encompassing grayish mass. You can’t enjoy 
the good, and you can’t shake the bad. 


Rob Burgess, Tribune night editor, may be reached by calling 765-454-8577, 
via email at rob.burgess@kokomotribune.com or on Twitter at 
twitter.com/robaburg. 


